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Harry to Harry, (hall not horfc to horfe 
Meere,and ne’te parr, till one drop downca coarfet 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

V tr, There is more newes, 

I learnd in Worccflcr, as I rode a long, 

He can drawe his powcrahis fourteene daics. 

Long. 1 hat's the vvorft tidings, that I heart ofit. 

JV, or. I by my faith, th ,;t beares a froflie found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto- 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Fortielet.it be, 

JVly father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of vs may feme fo great a day. 

Comeletvs takea mufterfpeedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merify. 

Doug. T alke npt of dying,/ am out of fear e 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yearc. Exeunt , 

Enter Falfia/ffe and'BardoU. 

Ealf. Bardoll, get thee before to Couentry, fill me a bottleof 
facke,our fouldiours (hall march through. Wee’le to Sutton cop. 
hill to night. r 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captaine? 

Fat. Lay out, lay out. 

‘Bar. This bottle makes an angell. 

Tal. And if it do, take it for thy labour, and if it make ttveti. 
ty, take them all , Ileanfwerethecoynage, bid my Liuetenant 
Peto mcete me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell. Exit. 

Tal. Iflbeafhamed ofroyfouldiers , /am a fowftgurnct,I 
haue mifufed the Kings prefle damnably . I haue got in ex- 
cnange of 1 50 fouldiers, 3 00. and odde pounds . I prefle me 
rone, but good houfliolders, Yeomens fonnes , in quire me out 
contracted batcheicrs , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
banes , fuch a commodity of warrae flaues, as had as lieuc heart 
Inc Diuell as a drumme , fuch as feare the report of a C aliuer, 
wor(e then a flrooke foule,or a hurt wild-duckct/preft me nont, 
but fuch toffs and butter, with heartes in their bellies no bigg« 
then pins heads, and they haue bought out their feruiccs , and ^ 
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now my whole charge confifts of Ancients , Corporals , Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth , where the gluttons dogs licked his fores : and 
fuch as indeede were neuer fouldiers, butdifcardcd.vniuft fer- 
uingmen, yongcr fonnes to yonger brothers, reuolted tapfters,! 
andO fliers tradefalne, the cankers of a calme world, and a long 
peace, ten times mere difhonourable ragged, then an old fazde 
ancient, and fuch haue I fofili vpthe roomes of them as haue | 
bought out their feruices. that you would thmke, that /had a him- jj 
dred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine-kec-j 
pino-.from eating draffe and huskes. A maddefcllowmettemcei 
on the way, and told me / had vnloadcd all the gibbets and pi ed 
the dead bodies. No eie hath feene fuch skar- crowes. Ilenotf 
martch through Couentrie with them, that’s flatte: nay, and the [ 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyues on, 
for indeede, 7 had the moft of them out of prifon, there’s not a 
fliirte and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe fliirte is two! 
napkins tack’t together , fand thrownc ouer the fhouldcrs like a 
7/craIds coatc without fleeues, and the fliirte, to fay thetrueth, 
ftolne from my hofl at S* Albones, or the red nofe inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but that’s all one, thei’lefinde linnen enough on cuc- 
ry hedge. " 

Inter the Prince , and the Lord of JVeflmerland. 

Prin. How now, blowne lacker 1 how now , quiltr 

Fa!, What, Hal! how now, road wag ? what a diuel doft thou 
in Warwickcfliirc? My good L.of Weftmerland./cry you mer-: 
cie, /thought your honour had already bene at Shrewesburic. 

Wefi. Faith, fir /ohn,t’is more then time that I were there, and 
you too, but my powers arc there already: the king I can tell youi 
lookes for vs all, we muft away all night. 

Talf. T ut, neuer feare me, /am as vigilant as a Cat , to flealij 
Creame, 

Prin. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al 
ready made thee butter : but tell me , Iacke, whofe fcllowes an 
theft that come after? 

Fa//. Mine, Hal, mine. 


7m. I did neuer fee fuch pitifull raftals. 
rdf Tut, tut, laojjgh to tofle, foodefor powder, foot 
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